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Adam—God, Doctrines Of The Restoration Volume 1. 
Adam—God is the most definitive work written in this dispensation about the 
doctrine of Deity as Joseph and Brigham taught it. What did the founding 
prophets of Mormonism teach about Deity? Why have their teachings been 
discarded by contemporary Mormonism? .These and many other questions are 
answered in Adam—God, 378 page, hardbound, with dust jacket. 


The Coming Of The Holy One Of Israel, 


Doctrines Of The Restoration Volume 4. Tne Coming Of The 
Holy One Of Israel is the most revolutionary work ever written about the second 
coming of Jesus Christ. It contains never before published material from those 
who Joseph taught. Why does the Book of Mormon contain so many of the 
writings of Isaiah? What was it that Nephi, Mormon & Moroni were forbidden to 
write? Who is the prophet like Moses? Who is the choice seer? Who is the one 
mighty and strong? What is the great and marvelous work? Who is the arm of 
the Lord? Who is the root of Jesse? Who is the rod of Jesse? Until now, 
Mormons have not understood Joseph’s statement: 
"The Son of Man will come to them while in the Rocky Mountains. The 
coming of the Messiah among this people will be so natural, that only 
those who see Him will know that He has come, but He will come and 
give His laws unto Zion, and minister unto His people. This will not be 
His coming in the clouds of heaven to take vengeance on the wicked of 
the world." 
Brigham Young understood something about this same subject: 
"When Jesus makes his next appearance upon the earth, but few of this 
Church will be prepared to receive him face to face and converse with 
him; but he will come." 
Lorenzo Snow also knew about these things: 
"Many of you will be living in Jackson County and there you will be 
assisting in building the Temple; and if you will not have seen the Lord 
Jesus at that time you may expect him very soon, to see him, to eat and 
drink with him, to shake hands with him and to invite him to your 
houses as he was invited when he was here before. I am saying things 
to you now, which I know something of the truth of them." 
The Coming Of The Holy One Of Israel will answer these and many miore exciting 
questions about the last days in which we now live. 270 page, hardbound, with 
dust jacket. 


Please send $30.00 per copy for each book ordered (shipping and handling charges 
are included in this price). Order from Publishment, P.O. Box 440507, Aurora, 
CO 80044-0507 
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Note from the Issues and Opinions Editors: 


Read All About It! 


" 

Following a year of controversy, BYU’s vision of spiritual learning combined with the highest standards 
of academic scholarship has been the focus in recent months of numerous newspaper articles, television 
editorials, symposium papers, university functions, administrative statements, and countless conversations 
here on campus. The discussion continues with the adoption of a new policy requiring an additional level of 
clearance from BYU’s Board of Trustees before prospective faculty may be hired. The policy, described in a 
January administrative memo, not only addresses the issue of faculty faithfulness and loyalty to the Church, 
it questions what role non-LDS faculty have at BYU and what is the value of their contributions to the 
university. 

While both local and Salt Lake publications ran stories on the new hiring policy, there has until now been 
absolutely no coverage of it on campus. In an effort to inform the university community, Issues and Opinions 
has investigated this new hiring policy and its ramifications. In one article we outline the policy and its 
formulation from an administrative point of view. In a second article we consider some of the reactions to the 
policy from a few of BYU’s faculty. In a third article we take a closer look at two of BYU’s non-member 
professors and their experiences in a Mormon university. 

Student Review is a catalyst for discussion. We invite you to think about what this new policy means. Is 
faithfulness and loyalty to the Church the most important qualification for a BYU professor? Do non- 
Mormon teachers belong at a Mormon university? Is religious diversity important at BYU? Tell us what you 
think. 


Staff People of the Week: 


This week we send out a special thanks to the close friends of the editors that give them support and the 
will to go on. Sometimes, when things get a little hectic. these kind souls provide a little haven for our hard 
working editors. Although they don't do much work on the actual paper, the role they play is vital and 
appreciated. Many times a scene like this is played out: 

Editor: Wow, I'm exhausted from another hard day of work at the Review offices. 
Editor's friend: Let me comfort you. Come here. 

(Some kind act of comfort follows that will not be described in detail here.) 
Editor: I feel so much better now, and I'm ready to face another week.. 

The End 
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Those Were the Days 


Dear S.R. 


It’s been 771 days since I graduated, left Provo, and I am just getting over it. I have wanted to write to the 
Review since I first read my first “sinful” copy in 1988. And yes, I have been pining for your inspiration 
since I left Utah. And why have I not subscribed? I do not know; however it may be in part due to the 
memories of association, ie. BYU. 

Is this going to be a slam the “Y” letter? No, I don't think I could do the cause justice. Maybe I’ll give my 
top ten good memories instead: 1. Riding to the Y on my motorcycle (instead of hiking) 2. Zion’s Nat’! Park 
3. Moving from Provo to Springville 4. Spring 5. Controversy breaking paradigm’s 6. My friend driving me 
to the library front foor 7. Roommates 8. Not living on campus 9. BYU parking Police (sorry, that just 
slipped out along with the BYU Red Tape Theory) 10. THE STUDENT REVIEW 

I just stumbled across some of your new issues that were bootlegged here to Wenatchee, Washington via 
one of your unnamed publishers... 

Thank you for letting me get this off my chest. I’ll eave you with the sign hanging on my wall in my 
office: “Degrading, Ethnic, Racial, Sexist, and Age Demeaning remarks are NOT ACCEPTABLE HERE...” 


Gary L. Smith 


Get a Clue, Review! 


Dear Friends at Student Review, 


The postman just brought a manila envelope full of Student Reviews with the enclosed address label on it. 
I am always delighted to get a mailing from you and look forward to browsing through the bundle. But 
before I do that, I must call to your attention an error on the label. My husband’s name is not Ralph and he is 
not a subsciber—I am the one who supports your efforts as he is not a member of our church. It may seem 
nitpicking to point this out, but for a publication of your philosophy to feel the need to put both names on the 
label does seem rather die-hard, old line Mormon (you do get marks for not putting it in the Mr. and Mrs. 
mode!) 

Keep up your much appreciated efforts with the Review. 


Sincerely, 
Leona Mattoni 
Beverly Hills, California 


_ Thank You, Thank You, Thank You! 
eae Student Review, 


It isn’t often that those few but growing members of the Science Fiction and Fantasy (SF&F) community 
recieve recognition from outsiders. We have moved through many stages of development and growth from 
Tolkien through Burroughs and Asimov and Zelazny and Space Operas and Buck Rogers and Flash Gordon 

_ and Battlestar Galactica and Godzilla-anything and 200] and Blade Runner and Invasion of the Body Snatch- 
ers and the entire Star Wars series and, of course, everything Star Trek and on and on. Those of us in the SF 
& F community see it as a viable part of life and that is half the reason why we hold a symposium here every 
year. It was much to our surprise and great pleasure that you offered to promote our symposium this year. 
We were delighted to see much of our hard work paid off in the incredible three-page spread as well as the 
great cover art in (that) issue. So, from the bottom of our worn out but happy hearts, we, the planners of Life, 
the Universe and Everything XII say, Thank you Student Review. Thank You. 


The SF&F Symposium Planning Committee 
— signed by the 32 member committee 


Hey, I Can Relate! 


' Student Review, 


I just wanted to write and tell you that I fully enjoyed the issue of Feb. 9, 1994. When I read the article, 
' “Valentine’s Day is not for lovers,” was almost like the words were coming from my own mouth—especially 
the paragraph that talked about never having a significant other on Valentine’s day but always having one on 
Halloween; that is my life. This chick Michelle must be my evil twin sister. 

I just thought I would also let you know that floral aversion does not just affect males. When I read the 
__. article by Matthew Workman I just laughed and thought maybe some year I will have a significant other on 
this sappy and incredibly tacky holiday to suffer through it for me. Today Feb. 14, 1994, I discovered that if 
anyone can last through the floral store, they can last through anything. You see, my sister just got engaged 
on Friday and she had school and tests all day today but of course she wanted to buy something sappy for her 
special other, so she sent me on the quest to buy balloons. To get those tacky metallic Valentine balloons an. 
have to go to those dreaded floral shops. I walked in and thought, “I ©an deal with this, it’s not even for me,’ 
about five seconds after I thought that, my heart started pounding and thoughts like “what if I see someone I 
know,” started running through my head. I tried to calm myself down but it didn’t work. I grabbed some 
balloons as quick as I could, threw my money at the cashier and rushed out of the store as fast as I could. As 
I ran for the door a guy from my ward walked in. I soon found myself frantically trying to explain that the 
balloons were for my sister and no I am not dating anyone. I now know that I would never make any guy buy 
flowers for me. I wouldn’t mind if they just picked them from a neighbor’s yard or ever stole them from the 
cemetery. I even think that it would be groovy if I had a significant other that would buy me a chrome 
blender on Valentine’s day. 


Amy 
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puppets shows 
pipe organs — 


: waar that not-so-fresh feeling, c 
skids, obvious lies, rancid milk, Lex Lut 


Day-Tripper 


by Scott E. Baldwin 


ow, did I hit snooze again? Fi i i 
class. Shower? No. Breakfast? Looks like 
leftover phlegm for me. Comb my hair? Ha ha 


ha ha, hat. I’ll change underwear because I haven’t gone 
on a mission yet and it’s time I appreciate the simple 
pleasures of life. And I’m out the door. 


Around the JKHB I 
realize that I put my 
underwear on after my 
jeans. Shoot. How to get 
out of this tactful— 
SNAP!—Oh, hey, thanks _ 
for the yank, guys. A 
quick stop in the SFLC 
latrine rights the wrong, 
but only after getting 
laughed at by my ward’s 
compassionate service 
leader. Luckily, I’m not 
vain. 

It’s German-time, 
which is good because 
I’m always a little 
foreign in the morning. 
“Was Gesine a victim of 


her circumstance, Herr Baldwin?” “Uhh. ..nyet. 
My TA’s sense of humor is either minute or violent in 


c pped elbo 


round of Kenny G for everyone. Get up and dance! 

Book of Mormon is not a class for the weak—hearted. 
This guy sitting next to me clashes with me all hour. He 
tries to explain to me how President Clinton is a descen- 
dent of Korihor. I suggest that somewhere along the line 
this young man’s ancestry included Baalam’s ass. Oh 
boy, I am in stitches over that one. I keep laughing until 
he exclaims, “Hey, aren’t you the guy I saw this morning 
with his underpants on over his jeans?” I stop laughing 
and ask him if he is familiar with the late night of the 5th 
Resurrection. Improvised doctrine, 
yes, but sobering nonetheless. 

I nap in the afternoon. I wake up 
with lots of those sleep—marks on my 
face. Not cool. Oddly enough, all I 
can think of as I assess the damage is 
this joke: Have you heard about those 
new corduroy pillows? They’ re 
making headlines! Oh, that is hi- 
larious. Instead of fretting, I take a 
ballpoint pen and color in all of the 
grooves. Make the best out of the 
situation, I always say. 

Dinner sucks, because I have to 
keep explaining that, no, I don’t have 
stage—makeup on, why do you ask? 
You know, if people would just learn 
to be a little more accepting, I 
wouldn’t have to always explain 
myself. I also wouldn’t have to keep denying that I am a 
woman trapped inside a man’s body; but, of course, that 


Five minutes till 


6 


slap’ 


nature. And I still can’t say “genitive” without smiling. I’m 
not sure how that ties in with this paragraph, but you know 
what I mean, right? You know, genitive. Heh heh, cracks 


is a moot point. 
This, then, brings me to the end of my day. I seriously 
consider opening my book bag, to my credit. Instead I do 


me up, I tell you. 


I eat lunch in the Wilk and play a new game I invented. 
I sit by the jukebox with a roll full of quarters and wait. 
Inevitably, someone gets up and saunters over, thinking 
they’ll be cool and play Boston or Pearl Jam or somethin’. 
Wrong answer. I’m always one step ahead and it’s another 
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a little fingerpainting. That is very therapeutic, you see. 
Give me some fingerpaint and some Prozac and I’m just 
hummin’. It’s been a good day, unless you include the 
little underwear mix—up. But isn't that how it always is? 
Dare to be different and you get laughed at. Story of my 
life. 


A House of Style 
by S. Tito Whitmore 


“I’m afraid I won’t be able to let you get your ID dressed like that.” 
“Dressed like what?” 

“You just look a bit too sloppy.” 

“Yea, well slop this!” (bloody fist fight ensues) 


Tr [: his saddening scene has occurred many times 

throughout the long, glamorous history of BYU. 

Many have been the complaints about and the changes made to the 
infamous dress and grooming code, but it is always something that has set us 
apart as one of the most sterile universities in the country. In an attempt to 
reveal a bit of the enticing history of campus life at this university, we take a 
fond look back at this odd tradition. 

It wasn’t until after BYU was 90 years strong that an actual written 
standard was enforced. In 1916 students voluntarily adopted uniforms consist- 
ing of white shirts and various shades of corduroy pants for gentlemen, and 
white cuffs and collars for the ladies. Each uniform varied slightly depending 
on the class. Any student caught dressed out of their class would be forcibly 
stripped of the offending article, which would be sold to the highest bidder on 
the spot. The classes subsequently introduced various innovations to this 
standard from year to year ranging from overalls, to Stetson hats, lumberjack 


see “Style” on page 12 
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On Being Skinny and Single 


dark haired humor columnist. You also follow 

the current trends. Hardly a day goes by 
wherein I am not caught up in serious reflection 
on this subject. “Hmmm, what about those 


|: you're anything like me, you’re a skinny, 


trends,” I think. I was musing on this topic last 


week when I discovered a very encouraging trend: 
Supermodels are getting involved with dark- 
haired, skinny guys. 

The trend seems to have started with the 
landmark marriage of stunning supermodel 
Paulina Porzikova to ultra-gawky dude and Cars’ 
lead singer Ric Ocasek. The birth of their child 
last month was a day for all skinny guys to 
contemplate just how far they had come. Not long 
ago, supermodels would only date musclemen or 
long-haired rock stars. Now dark-haired, skinny 
guys rule. What else can explain the success of 
Dead Poet’s Society? 

Those who doubted “the movement” were 
pretty much silenced late last year when Claudia 
Schiffer became involved with David 
Copperfield. They appeared on The Arsenio Hall 
Show about a month ago and couldn’t keep their 
hands off each other. Yeah! If this trend contin- 
ues, I should be able to stroll right into the offices 
of the Elite Modeling Agency and start dating just 


about any supermodel they have. 


Now I’m sure that some of you are seeing 
some problems with my little plan. First, I don’t 
actually know where the offices of the Elite 
Agency are located. Second, Ric Ocasek and 
David Copperfield are successful and talented 
individuals who have made something of their 
lives, whereas the majority of my income comes 
from checking the couch for spare change. While 
these points are valid, they don’t alter the fact that 
the animated Disney vixens Ariel, Belle, and 
Jasmine all went for dark-haired, skinny guys. 
(Ok, the Beast was a little more chunky than the 
other two guys, but I’m sure that’s just an error on 
the part of the artists.) 

Anyhow, now I need to figure out just which 
supermodel I want to date. Recently I read an 
article in People magazine that examined the 
whole supermodel/skinny-guy thing (honest.) The 
article stated that supermodels usually go for the 
older skinny guys. That pretty much narrows the 
list down to Nikki Taylor, which is a shame as I 
hear she has a boyfriend. A little simple math 
reveals that my list dwindles to zero with the 
exclusion of Ms. Taylor. 

So this leaves me with the dilemma so many 
men face, “how can I perpetuate the supermodel/ 
skinny guy connection and make this column last 
another thousand characters?” I have no idea, so I 
think I'll change the subject completely. 

I have been encouraged by the lusty mail you 
readers have been sending. As I mentioned 
several months ago, readers of this column seem 
to favor the anonymous letter scene. Anyway, I 
recently received a letter consisting of words 
clipped out of magazines. Usually this is my cue 
to phone the police, but after reading it I figured 
the authorities need not be involved. The mes- 
sage? “The truth is out. I lust after tall, skinny 
dark-haired men.” (Hey, that actually ties in to the 
first half of this column!) As you might imagine, 
it was signed (or pasted) “Love, your secret 
Valentine.” As vexing as it is, I have learned to 


see “Skinny” on next page 


rigger 


by Rebekah Stephenson 


by a deity? In the Western world what we call religion 
at times seems to have clothed itself in marketable 
commercialism where people no longer worship a deity but 
_ worship individuals, religious status or even political 
movements founded in religion. This worship of individu- 
als only debases the human spirit which innately believes 
and loves a god. . 

Marx and Lenin believed that religious organizations do 

not liberate the human spirit; rather, they reinforce and 
_ perpetuate oppression of the masses. 

According to Lenin, the “impotence of the exploited 
classes in their struggle against the exploiters. ..inevitably 
gives rise to belief in a better life after death...gods, devils, 
miracles and the like.”’' In Lenin’s terms, religion under- 
mines the exploited class. It instills a type of mysticism 
that serves as “opium for the people.” It pacifies those who 
are suffering. Although Lenin disavows any notion of 
actual faith and assigns all religion to mystic tales, he 
makes a shocking point that is to our time potently 

_ applicable. Lenin warns that religion is a hindrance to 
those who forget or neglect their own power and fuels it 
into mystic religious “powers.” So Lenin called for the _ 
rejection of deity worship in favor of a religion of self—a 
religion that focuses on the power of self, and humanity to 
overcome suffering in life. 

Marx and Lenin, hoped for “theology of man,” which 
unfortunately many pious people buy into today. We do 
this when we place more importance on the contemporary 

- applications of religion than faith in God. For example, 
some people aspire to model their lives after God but 
become more like a neighbor who is apparently living the 

_ beatitudes of godliness. Instead of allowing God himself to 
be the master teacher, people look to other people to guide 
them in their pursuits of the good life. By doing this, we 
fulfill the haunting remarks of Lenin that religion is a mere 
system of hollow mystics. When people fail to put their 

entire faith and works in the god they profess to worship, 

_ they inevitably transfer this energy of faith to the power of 

humanity. By learning solely from the examples of 

_ neighbors, be they followers of a god or not, one no longer 

worships God but humanity. : 

Because faith is a powerful energy, people in history 
have recognized it as a source of fuel in social reform if 
channeled correctly. But in uniting religious and social . 

_ Causes, it is easy to transfer faith in God into faith in the 
human leaders of the causes. For example, Malcolm X, 
while intending to better the plight of the African-Ameri- 
can, was united by the Muslim religion with other people 
in the same suffering. In following Malcolm’s story we 
find that this unity of faith evolved from a religion to a 
well organized convention of faith in humanity. Individu- 


‘ if s religion a convention of man or is it divinely created 


The Allegory of the Olive Tree 


Reviewed by Jacob Steinen 


The Allegory of the Olive Tree: The Olive, the Bible, and Jacob 5. Stephen D. Ricks and John W. 
Welch, eds. Deseret Book Company and Foundation for Ancient Research and Mormon Studies. 625 p. 


$28.95. 


Mormon Studies (FARMS), contains over six-hundred pages of studies involving Jacob 5 of the 

Book of Mormon. In more than twenty articles, the book addresses the chapter’s textual variation, 
rhetoric, interpretation, cultural background, and relation to other scriptural works. In many ways, this 
volume shows both a broadening and deepening in FARMS scholarship. 

The reader sees more diversity of opinion in this work than in previous FARMS publications. Though 
all of the authors tacitly assumé the antiquity of the Book of Mormon, much room remains for disagree- 
ment. Some issues on which opinion diverges are: the relation between Jacob 5 and the pseudepigraphic 
Pseudo Philo, the origin of ancient olive cultivation, and the possibility of correspondent interpretations of 
the chapter. Because of the common fundamental concerns of the authors, however, the articles produce 


aL he Allegory of the Olive Tree, recently released by the Foundation for Ancient Research and 


more harmony than cacophony. 


The scholarship also proves to be more penetrating than ever before. Arthur Henry King provides a 
narrow, focused rhetorical analysis—perhaps the finest rhetorical approach to the Book of Mormon in print. 
A thorough and well-documented piece on ancient olive culture, co-authored by John Gee and Daniel 
Peterson, explains the olive’s centrality which is later manifest in the New Testament, as well as in Jacob 5. 
James Faulconer wnites a forthright and provocative article questioning some traditional interpretations of 
Zenos’ allegory and its relation to Romans 11. Catherine Thomas, Noel Reynolds, Royal Skousen, John 
‘Welch, Truman Madsen, John Tvedtnes, and others also provide thoughtful and novel contributions. 

Though the book contains some overtly apologetic moments, they are few. Efforts to understand the 
text, rather than to establish its origin, comprise the bulk of the work. By providing diverse approaches, , 
careful scholarship, and a focus on textual understanding, The Allegory of the Olive Tree serves as a 
valuable companion to any student who wishes to better grasp the role and symbolism of the olive in 


antiquity and in scripture. 


Theology of the Man-God 
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als began to prophesy the destiny of the African-American. 
Some Muslims at the time strayed from a religion of faith 
in Allah to a faith in the power of Malcolm X and other 
leaders. In Malcolm’s later years he found fault with 
relying on the power of his former hero, a messenger of 
Allah, Elijah Muhammad. Elijah led Malcolm as well as 
many other followers to a religion of hatred instead of a 
religion of love. Malcolm later denounced this messenger 
and “my faith in what I now see to be a pseudo-religious 
philosophy that he preaches...I shall never rest until I have 
undone the harm I did to so many well-meaning, innocent 
Negroes who through my own evangelistic zeal now 
believe in him even more fanatically and more blindly than 
I did.’’oblem here was that people put their faith in a false 
manifestation of their religious beliefs. Muhammad’s 
leadership incited hatred and violence, the very things true 
Muslim religion abhors. 

Perhaps closer to home is the cultural icon of Mormon 
womanhood that leads many women to channel religious 
energy into the fulfillment of the ideaFMormon woman 
rather than the worship of Christ. Many outside critics of 
Mormonism tend to classify Mormon women as subordi- 


_ Nate people in the Mormon culture. The existence of a 


male Priesthood and patriarchal structure give rise to 
opinions that Mormon women are meek and submissive to 
men bacause men are in charge, rather than that Mormon 
women (and men) are meek and submissive to deity and 
other people because they belive in Christ. *Meek and 
submissive“ denote an ignorance that Mormon women 
perhaps maintain because we allow our religion and 
culture to be mandated by a largely male-based value 
system. The paradox is, that many Mormon women, 
myself especially, find it virtuous and good to love through 
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Christ-like service to 
husband, family and the 
church. However, I fear 
that in our desire to uphold 
our faith in Christ we tend 
to either lock into defined 
roles as a homemaker or 


career woman or both. We 
must be aware that these 
images are actually icons 
of our culture. The grand 
problem here is that if we 
as women choose to 
emulate these feminine 
icons, we are doing exactly 
that: emulating an ideal 
person/character, not the 
god we worship. 

: The example of 
womanhood in the Mormon culture and the Muslims of 
Malcolm X are only two examples of what I call ’theolgy 
of the man-God“: how, in attempting to overcome a 
sufferance of some kind, people united in religion tend to 
transfer faith in God to false representations of that faith. 
Perhaps the scariest implication of man-God theology is 
that when we transfer the energy of faith in God to faith in 
others, we give others power to affect and even control our 
lives. Although disguised as a church of God, a church of 
humanity diminishes the value of the individual human 
soul. By placing faith that is deserving of a perfect deity in 
the hands of imperfect people, we submit ourselves to the 
risk of being spiritually, socially and temporally affected or 
even controlled by less-than-perfect beings. This is the 
control that Marx and Lenin feared. We must realize that 
our existence is one of solitary definition. We are.not to be 
blindly submissive to any other humans: we are all equals. 
If we have faith in a God, we must place that faith above 
any human implications. In overcoming our own suffer- 
ings, be it a constant battle over the nature of womanhood 
or a battle with poverty or a battle with injustice, we must 
not disillusion our faith in God by relying only on our- 
selves to better our lives. Hypocrisy is the term used to 
describe this behavior: professing a trust in God while only 
relying on the power of humanity. What is the more 
virtuous, true life, the life of an atheist who denies the 
power of God and by his actions supports his creed instead, 
or the life of the hypocrite who acknowledges the power of 
God but by his actions denies it? 

' Thrower, James. Marxist-Leninist ‘Scientific Atheism’ 
and the Study of Religion and Atheism in the USSR. 
Mouton Publisher; Berlin. 1983, pg 114. 

*Cone, James H. Martin & Malcolm & America. 
Orbis Books; Maryknoll, N.Y. 1991, pg.301-302. 


continued... 


Skinny 


accept the whole mystery mail as an odd form of flattery. Things 
have been getting out of hand though. In addition to this letter, 


Valentine's Day brought a phantom shipment of flowers as well as a 


mysterious phone call and two other notes. I bring this up not 
because I’m upset, nor am I trying to brag, (Disregard that last 
statement, I guess I am trying to brag) I mention these acts of 
kindness because it puts me in a tricky etiquette position. 

My mother has always taught me that I should reciprocate any 
act of kindness towards me, that’s why I make a point to answer all 
mail I receive. This secret mail thing makes that quite impossible. I 
looked in the latest etiquette book and there is absolutely nothing on 
how to deal with a situation like this. Being ever the plucky problem 
solver, ve come up with a solution. Brace yourselves, it’s Secret 
Admirer Appreciation Day, a special event that will allow me to say 


“thank you” and allow you to retain the privacy you long for. Here’s 


how it works: we’ll pick a day that’s mutually acceptable and I’ ll 
make some kind of buffet dinner at the House of Fun, then my 
roommates and I will take off before you arrive so you can dine in 
blissful obscurity. Cool, huh? To register for this evening of 
anonymous dining, just drop a line like you usually do. Write the SR 
offices, call the home, shoot signal flares into the living room, stand 
in the backyard and make menacing shadows, whatever. In your 
message, be sure to indicate whether you want macaroni and cheese 
or Top Ramen (hey, I’m no Julia Child). I'll print the date in a 
future edition. Well, that’ ll do it for this week. Have fun, and happy 
dining. 
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New Level of Clearance 
to Faculty Hirings 


by Jennilyn Merten and Lee Follett 


ver the last several months BYU President Rex Lee, Provost Bruce Hafen and 

other university administrators have met with the executive committee of the 

Board of Trustees to address the increasing hiring needs of the university. 
During this decade 40-50% of BYU’s faculty are expected to leave due to retirements and 
attrition. The result of these meetings was a change in the university’s hiring policy at the 
request of the Board. This change was outlined in a January 10 memo from Alan Wilkins, 
assistant academic vice president for personnel, to the deans of BYU’s colleges. 

According to the memo, a second level of approval from the Board of Trustees is now 
required before a final offer of employment can be made to prospective faculty. Prior to 
this a single board review was necessary. The memo places a renewed emphasis on hiring 
faithful LDS faculty. Administrators anticipate hiring fewer non-LDS and hope to groom 
more upcoming LDS graduate students as potential BYU faculty. Currently 2-3% of 
faculty are not members of the Church. 

With this new hiring policy the administration seeks to make initial hiring decisions at 
least as critical as continuing status decisions. “We must make hiring decisions even 
more carefully than we have in the past if we want to maintain or even establish even 
higher levels of excellence in faith, teaching, and scholarship,” wrote Wilkins. In 
considering the qualifications of candidates the most important factor is “deep religious 
faith and loyalty to the Church.” The university should not hire people who are a “threat 
to the religious faith of our students or a critic of the Church and its leaders.” This 
renewed concern for faithfulness follows a year of controversy in which two BYU 
professors with outspoken opinions on feminism and other matters involving the Church 
were denied continuing status at the university. When asked if the change in the hiring 
policy resulted from last year’s events, Wilkins responded that although the two faculty 
cases were discussed in formulating the policy change, it would be inappropriate to state 
that these cases were the primary catalyst for the memo. “I’m not trying to deny that they 
had something to do with [the memo], but it’s a much broader concern.” Wilkins feels 
that the conversation about hiring goals and policies is a long-standing concern. 

The memo states that while the Board of Trustees has not prohibited the future hiring 
of non-LDS faculty, “distinct priority” is to be given to Church members. When asked if 
preference would be given to a competent Mormon candidate over a better qualified 
nonmember, Wilkins replied, “Definitely. That’s always been true.” But he also feels 
there has never been such a clear-cut scenario such as that. He notes that BYU has fairly 
high minimum standards for all candidates, regardless of religion. “It’s not a categorical 
dismissal of non-LDS candidates, but it’s a clear preference for members.” 

Wilkins considers such a bias to be consistent with the mission of BYU. “How can we 
build a church university worthy of the name without giving distinct priority to faithful 
LDS people that believe in the Restoration and who want to integrate that with their 
scholarship and teaching?” he asked. This preference for Mormon candidates is reflected 
in the memo which explains the circumstances under which non-LDS will be hired at 
BYU. “Nonmembers are not likely to be cleared unless: (1) there are no competent 
faithful LDS candidates (which we can demonstrate through a careful search); (2) we 
have ample evidence of the good character of the candidate and of the candidate’ s 
understanding of, and willingness to abide by, the honor code; and (3) the candidate is 
demonstrably superior in teaching and scholarship.” 

“What you read in the policy,” Wilkins said, “is, ‘If you can’t find a qualified LDS, 
here is what you do.’ Clearly the implication of that is a 100% LDS faculty, if we could 
have it—but we can’t.” Wilkins agrees non-LDS faculty are needed at BYU to fill the 
gaps in the university’s hiring pool caused by a lack of qualified Mormons. He does not, 
however, wish to cause “divisiveness” by implying the university does not need or 
appreciate the contributions of its non-LDS faculty, and he is quick to praise them. 

Yet Wilkins does not feel that the university would suffer from the absence of 
religious diversity among the faculty. “Diversity is a wonderful thing, but it is sometimes 
overrated,” he said. “There is plenty of diversity in the world. The question is, ‘Can you 
create a place where there are like-minded people who have a common vision and a 
common set of devotions?’ There’s something really wonderful about that. We can’t 
capture all the diversity in the world here. I don’t hear the Board encouraging us to do 
that.” 

According to the memo, most appointments of nonmembers will be temporary. 
Wilkins explains this to mean that new faculty are given one to two years to allow both 
the university and the candidate to “get to know each other” and to observe the abilities 
of the person and determine if he or she is comfortable in BYU’s unique environment. 
After this period the university decides whether or not to place the temporary faculty on a 
tenure-track position. Wilkins acknowledges that if during a non-LDS candidate’s 
temporary status an equally competent Mormon candidate is found, the non-LDS 

- candidate’s opportunity for a tenure-track position could be jeopardized. But once placed 
on a tenure-track path, non-LDS faculty are secure in their position, provided that they 
pass three and six-year reviews, the same which are required of Mormon faculty. 

The memo states that BYU’s Board of Trustees wants the university to be active in 
creating relationships with LDS scholars that may be prospective BYU faculty members. 
“They hope that we will encourage faithful and scholarly students we know to pursue 
doctorates and that we will track their progress,” Wilkins wrote. The Board does not wish 
to become “watchdogs,” but rather to insure that the university has “established processes 
and internalized the criteria of faithfulness and scholarship” that will allow BYU to 
realize its greatest potential. 

Sources for this article include Alan Wilkins’ January 10 memo “Name Clearance,” 
to university deans (copy provided by the office of the assistant academic vice president 

for personnel), interviews with Alan Wilkins on January 28 (conducted by Diana Savage) 
and February 28 (conducted by the authors), and the Salt Lake Tribune, “BYU adds a 
higher oversight to hirings,” by Vern Anderson, January 24, 1994. 
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Two Non-LDS Faculty P 


: I he January 10 memo from the office 
of the assistant academic vice 
president for personnel places a 

renewed emphasis on hiring LDS faculty at 

BYU. In an effort to recognize the unique 

diversity and contributions of BYU’s 2-3% 

non-Mormon professors, Student Review 

interviewed two non-LDS faculty in the 

Music department, Professors Steven 

Johnson and Susan Conkling. We asked 

them what drew them to BYU and the 

surrounding community, and what it is like 
to teach at a Mormon university. 

Steven Johnson is from Orange County, 
CA. He received his PhD in musicology at 
UCLA and taught at Cal State Fullerton. 
He currently teaches music history and 
form analysis. His wife Valerie teaches 
kindergarten. They have two daughters. 


SR: What attracted you to BYU? 

SJ: There are a number of things. I agree 
with the purpose of the university—in 
other words, to educate one spiritually as 
well as intellectually. Those two things are 
integrated. I support what BYU is trying to 
do. Also this is a quieter place that I 
thought would be better for my kids to 
grow up in. Another thing that impressed 
me about BYU was its cleanliness. It 
suggests reverence of the kind that I 
resonate to. The people I met here im- 
pressed me. I come from a culture where 
you'd have a faculty meeting with people 
being uncivil at one another. 

I didn’t see any of that here, and I liked 


that. The excessive homogenity is a 
drawback, but I don’t feel I need diversity 
because I grew up with it. But I think that’s 
a little selfish on my part because my kids 
need it and here they’re not going to have 
the opportunity that I had to meet different 
kinds of people. 

SR: Do you feel being a non-member 
affects your relationship with students? 

SJ: There are some people who seem not to 
like or trust me because I’m not Mormon. 
I’ve had that expressed to my face and in 
essays. But there are others who want to 
talk to me because I’m not Mormon and 
they want to get a different opinion. They 
feel stifled, especially those who grew up 
outside of Utah. I feel I have a responsibil- 
ity of expressing what I think the church 
wants me to express. I made a commitment 
when I first came here that I would not talk 
about my own beliefs or foist them on 
others. I feel it’s a legitimate request and 
I’m comfortable doing that. 

SR: What do you feel that you bring to the 
university? 

SJ: I get the sense in this culture that many 
among faculty and students are non- 
confrontational. They want to create this 
sense of friendliness and peace, and I 
notice that may lead to a lack of academic 
standards in classes. I think in coming here 
and being more demanding I add to the 
university. sas 


_ by Jennilyn Merten and Lee Follett 


any BYU administrators and faculty are concerned about 
M the practical considerations of changes to the university’s 

hiring policy outlined in a January 10th memo by academic 
vice president Alan Wilkins. Administrators and faculty alike sense an 
atmosphere of tension on campus stemming from concerns of what 
constitutes orthodoxy and good citizenship, and academic freedom. 
Given the emphasis the Church places upon institutional loyalty, many 
are reluctant to speak openly about BYU or Church policy. Several 
faculty refused outright to speak with Student Review, and most all 
who did agree requested anonymity. While this article does not 
represent all opinions on the subject, the points raised in it address the 
very identity of BYU and are worthy of further discussion. 

The administrative memo places a renewed emphasis on hiring 
faithful and loyal church members for faculty positions. Among other 
things, the hiring procedure reviews the applicant’s age, marital status, 
missionary history, current church position, and “an assessment by the 
person’s church leaders of their worthiness for temple privileges.” 
Some faculty feel that such scrutiny may undermine the basis of their 
religious activities. “Compulsion corrupts the morality of one’s 
spirituality. Do we attend church because we want to or because we 
have to? Is tithing a tax to stay employed?” asked a professor. “It 
seems we’re becoming wonderful little pharisees.” Many faculty agree 
that LDS professors are much more closely watched than are non- 
LDS. 

With BYU’s preference for hiring LDS candidates, there is 
considerable concern about a lack of qualified Mormon scholars to 
meet the university’s hiring needs. Some faculty see a change of 
priority in what the university is looking for among candidates for 
positions. “When I was hired [the administration] said they were 
looking for the best candidate, regardless of their religious affiliation. 
This just says they’re looking for a Mormon candidate first,” remarked 
one professor. “The practical reality is there may not be competent 
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tance of excellence?” said another. . 

According to the memo, the university hopes to track upcoming - 
LDS graduates and scholars who someday could return to teach here. 
Faculty support this policy, and are encouraged by the rising quality of 
students at BYU. One professor believes “BYU must develop a real 
vision of the future. Potentially, if this becomes a great academic 
institution, there will be highly competent Mormons to fill every 
position,” she said. “That means we have to train undergraduates now.” 
Yet some professors believe that the university cannot justify a biased 
hiring policy if it means denying superior teachers to increasingly 
brighter students. BYU might in effect be “shooting itself in the foot,” 
said one professor, if it allows inferior faculty to teach future BYU 
scholars. But he also expresses confidence in the search committees 
responsible for hirings. 

Many faculty believe the university gains from the diversity offered 
by its non-LDS professors. “It’s good for everybody to widen their 
perspective, especially people who have grown up in such a sectarian 
environment as Utah,” remarked a faculty member. Dr. Martha 
Bradley, a former BYU professor who does not object to being named 
in this article, explains she left BYU last year because she does not feel 
that the university respects diverse voices in general. “The assumptions 
that govern that institution perpetuate an atmosphere of intolerance,” 
she said. Several faculty agree that a university should be the one place 
where diversity, religious and otherwise, can safely be respected and 
explored. Many professors feel that BYU would lose the richness and 
diversity offered by non-LDS points-of- view were it to exclusively 
hire Mormons. “Divergent beliefs are important,” declared one profes- 
sor. “I believe BYU is served by having a few other people to run their 
ideas by.” Another professor pointed out that non-Mormon faculty can 
serve as great ambassadors for the Church. But if the university “stirs 
the water to the extent that they feel uncomfortable and threatened,” 
they will probably act in less supportive ways when they represent 
BYU,” he said. 
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I haven’t got time to play cuddly games in 
class, I’m concentrating on academics. 
Ultimately students are going to be 
more concerned with what you’re going to 
do for them five years from now, not 
whether they like you before the next 
exam. I’m more interested in a long term 
relationship with students. What I bring to 
this university is a lack of fuzziness and a 
willingness to stand up and be tough in 
class. However, I don’t mean to imply that 
other colleagues are lacking in this respect 
because we have exceptional teachers here 
and most of them are Mormon. 
SR: Do you intend to stay at BYU? 


SJ: I will stay as long as they will have me. 


I’m happy here. I like the people and the 
students I work with, I like the community 
I live in, and I like the physical aspects of 
the state. It’s a beautiful place: 

I’m concerned that some people I greatly 
respect are leaving. If the present climate 
provokes someone to leave the university, 
and a falling in the program results, I 
would feel very sad, whether the person is 
Mormon or not. 

SR: Are you concerned about raising your 
children here? 

SJ: So far it’s been okay. I fear what will 
happen at the junior high and high school 
levels. If you’re different in any way 
you’ re noted for it, and I worry about that. 
SR: Would you ever suggest that your 
children come to BYU? 

SJ: Yes. I think this university has a lot to 


LDS candidates to fill positions.” 
Many question if BYU will end up sacrificing academic excellence 
for church membership. “If you hire someone who’s intellectually 
inferior, I’m not sure it’s worth it, no matter what their spiritual values 
are.” This professor agrees that the university has every right to choose 
a Mormon candidate over an equally qualified non-Mormon. But if a 
clearly less qualified candidate is chosen on the basis of religious 
affiliation, he observed, the quality of the faculty will decline over 
time. “This is the question we should be asking—what is the impor- 


s on BYU 


offer non-LDS students. I think it’s a good 
university, and I believe in inculcating 
morals and spiritual beliefs. I have no 
problem with my children coming here and 
I have no problem if they wanted to 
eventually join the Church, but I don’t 
want them to be coerced into it. I want 
them to choose it because they feel drawn 
to it. 


Susan Conkling is from Chicago and did 
her graduate work at Eastman. She teaches 
choral music education. Her husband Tim 
is a pilot for Delta. They have one son. 


SR: What made you came to BYU? 

SC: There are a lot of things actually. I was 
looking for a position that would support 
me not just financially, but a staff that 
would be supportive of me as I was 
finishing doctoral work. I tumed down a 
couple of other offers to come here. This is 
a good department to work in, although it 
was a big decision to come to BYU. 

SR: Did you come here with any precon- 
ceptions or stereotypes of a Mormon 
university? 

SC: It was more shocking to come into the 
community than it was to come to the 
university, because I knew what I was 
getting into as far as BYU was concerned. I 
think it was more shocking for my neigh- 
bors. One of them couldn’t believe that I 
was teaching at BYU and I wasn’t a 
member. 


SR: Do you worry about raising your 
children here? 

SC: Since I have a young child, I worry 
about bringing him up in Utah County. 
That’s a personal prejudice that I know 
even some Mormons have. They would 
like their children to grow up where there’s 
a little more diversity. 

SR: What is the atmosphere here like as a 
non-LDS faculty, and how does being non- 
LDS affect your relationship with students ? 
SC: I felt ostracized when I first arrived. If 
you don’t have experience with diversity, 
you’ re not going to know how to deal with 
it. It was difficult to discover there were 
students who had no experience dealing 
with diversity and truly didn’t know how to 
handle it. 


’ [have a lot of really deep religious 


convictions, none of which are Mormon, 
but I think there is a whole lot more 
similarity than difference with what I 
believe in my heart of hearts and what my 
students believe, that has brought us 
together. In my conducting class last 
semester it got to be a joke. Students would 
say, “Good, Susan, that’s a gospel prin- 
ciple. We can rate you up one notch when 


_ we fill out your progress report.” My 


course evaluations are really high in 
teaching gospel principles, which I find 
rather ironic. In three years I never would 
have believed that my relationship with 
students would have turned around so 
much. 


Whatever the results of this change in BYU’s hiring policy are, it 
has many implications concerning the university’s purpose and 
identity. Is it proper to coerce religious devotion from our faculty? How 
should we assess faithfulness and loyalty? Is religious diversity 
important at a church university? Do non-LDS have a place in BYU’s 
quest for spiritual growth and academic excellence? As one administra- 
tor noted, “‘None of these issues are black and white. We should not 
look for simple answers to complex problems.” 


It’s difficult to balance what’s essentially a 
secular job with the religious purposes of 
the environment that you’re in. I certainly 
have no desire to get in the way of that or 
to force my own religious beliefs on 
anybody else. But at the same time it’s hard 
as a non-member to know how to be 
supportive of a student’s Mormonism. The 
primary job is to get to know the individual 


. you teach and then to teach to the differ- 


ences between those individuals. 
One of the hardest things about religion is 
that, ultimately, a religious path is an 
individual path. There’s nothing wrong 
with linking our personal faith to an 
institution, but that’s the dangerous part of 
anybody’s religion—having more faith in 
the institution than they do in the path 
they’re headed on. Because everybody 
arrives to truth in a different way, it’s a 
hard to cultivate balance. But it’s a good 
environment here because Mormon culture 
and religion put a high value on education. 
Not every culture is that way, and many 
religions put more emphasis on blind faith 
than they do education. 
SR: Would you recommend a student to 
come to BYU at this time? 
SC: Students need different things. To say 
that every eighteen year-old Mormon 
should come to BYU is probably not true. 
There are things worth coming here for, but 
at the same time not every student has the 
desire to live the kind of life required at 
this campus. 
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Marks und 
Engels: A Review 
of Wim Wenders’s 
Faraway, So 
Close! 


by Rienne DeHoore 
uch ado has been made lately in the popular press (espe 
cially Time) about the current preoccupation the arts seem 


M to have with angels, and while the jury is still out on 


exactly why angels have made a reappearance here in the postmodern 
world (and all you Mormons out there quit smirking—yes, you may 
think you know why), the fact remains that angels are au couture . 

And no contemporary artist has the handle on angels that Wim 
Wenders has. With his earlier film, Wings of Desire, Wenders 
mapped out the territory for the rest of the artistic community. And 
now, with Faraway, So Close!, Wenders has made his best, his most 
complete statement about our society’s need for angels, in all their 
capacities. 

Faraway, So Close! is a strange film, almost a slice-of-life drama, 
but then almost a medieval morality play, involved as it is (and most 
modern drama is not) with everyday moral choices in an extraordi- 
nary world. The plot revolves around the angel Cassiel. For the first, 
plotless (it seems) fifteen minutes of the film, the camera follows 
Cassiel as he observes various people in modern-day, post-Wall 
Berlin. The mix of people observed is eclectic, from seemingly 
unimportant proles to rocker Lou Reed and, in an electrifying cameo, 
Mikhail Gorbachev, who muses on the cost of world chaos, and 
delivers one of the best lines of the film, “Harmony cannot be built 
on blood.” One wishes that someone with those sentiments still 
worked in the Kremlin. 

As the pace picks up, however, it seems that many of the people 
Cassiel observes are interrelated, involved in each other’s business: 
The old former chauffeur to Nazi brass; the man Winter who seems 
to be trailing him; the American businessman playing poker in a 
Berlin hotel, a few rooms away from Lou Reed, in town for a 
concert; even Peter Falk, displaying his sketches in an East Berlin 
gallery. For most of this early montage, time seems irrelevant—there 
is no real method to Cassiel’s obSérvations, no plot inherent in the 
pieces. 

But then time is introduced, as Cassiel, horrified when a young. 
girl he’s fond of watching falls from a balcony, falls to earth and 
becomes human. His struggles with his new-found inabilities mirror 
the form of the morality play, but become much more involved with 
real moral struggles, from that of finding an identity to that of 
compromising honor. That particular scene, when Cassiel meets Emit 
Flesti at an illicit shell game in the subway, echoes our own profound 
truths: In order to join the game, Cassiel must sell the breastplate 
he’s been carrying, his honor, for two hundred marks. Soon after, he 
degenerates, losing sight of his original goals as a human. 

A word about Emit Flesti (or, if you haven’t gotten the pun by 
now, Time Itself): Beyond the fact that Willem Dafoe out-performs 
here anything I’ve ever seen him in, the character he plays is the 
main difference between this film and a morality play. While 
morality plays posit the devil or Evil as the enemy, here there is no 
real enemy, or a tricky one—Emit is only opposed to Cassiel’s plans 
occasionally, as it is here in our world: Sometimes time is against 
you, and sometimes it isn’t, depending largely on whether or not you 
are involved in a worthy cause. 

When Cassiel finally manages to get out of his descent into 
worldliness (helped out in an extraordinary fashion by Lou Reed and 
his music), he finds a purpose in helping the old chauffeur and his 
family redeem themselves. The most profound moment of the film 
comes, in fact, when the chauffeur, inviting Cassiel (or Karl Engels, 
his human name) into his trailer, recognizes him as Cassiel, his 


guardian angel. The ensuing scene, when the chauffeur asks Cassiel 
to recount his life story and Cassiel complies, is nothing short of the 
most spiritual moment on film, ever. 

That is what this movie is really all about, the very thin line 
| between ordinary human lives and the extraordinary world of 
| angels—how we and they have, at our core, the same motives, the 
| same desires, and at the end, the same message. That one society is 
the recipient, and the other the messenger, is mostly irrelevant—we 
are, as the title suggests, far away in one sense, that of our perception 
| of angels, but so close, so close! in their perception of us. 
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Scree Patrol 


by Joel Barber 
ou’re bumming up in Rock Canyon and hear that elusive muffled 

Y staccato of distant trickling rocks. Craning your neck in every 
direction fails to pinpoint the sound’s origin, but rest assured— 
somewhere, someone is screeing. e & 

Whether their encounter was accidental or intentional, I suppose every 
hiker at this school has known the electric thrill of riding a wild Rocky 
Mountain scree. The first time you were probably just taking “the easy way 
down.” After that, it’s all gravity as you dodge boulders, rip your hands 
grasping at the passing sagebrush, and shred your jeans planting your 
“emergency break.” A yelp of mixed fear and ecstasy escapes your lips, and 
the next thing you know you’ ve come to rest a few hundred feet closer to hell 
(and Provo), choking on dust and pine needles. 

Here’s my story: 

Growing up a son of the lush, mild-mannered Appalachians, “scree” was 
but another obscure word used chiefly to shore up crossword puzzles. Then 
my freshman year it happened. Near the head of Timpooneke trail, I came 
face to face with a new creature—a mammoth rock slide that started with 
wildebeest-sized boulders and ended like marbles a few million feet into the 
blue. In my naiveté, I sought to conquer the Scree God and clambered 
skyward with almost herculean tenacity. Near the apex I had the opportunity 
to pause and survey the grandeur of that lurching void of a valley below. 
What afforded me this contemplative pause was something akin to rigor 
mortis. The cliffs above me stooped out at the most ludicrous angles while 
the cliffs below me conspired with the carpet of rock marbles I was so 
precariously perched on. Trickle, trickle. I had mocked the Scree God, and 
now in Her clutches I trembled. Like a child who is taught to swim by being 
thrown into deep water, such was my first lesson in screeing. 

Friends, I would live to scree another day. With time and practice I would 
evolve from a plains-lubbing greenhorn to a hardened, rock-riding desperado. { 
I love screeing. I even listed screeing as a hobby on an application for a 
summer internship with Microsoft (probably why they didn’t hire me, a 


S 


“gs eS 


thinking I couldn’t spell “skiing”). al) D { 
There is certainly no lack of screeing venues in the area, and each with a ae bs 
marked absence of lift lines and yuppies in neon spandex and safety helmets. SA." 3) i 
Rock Canyon’s best offerings are probably the First Left Chute (maps never ot 
name screes) which goes halfway up Squaw Peak and the run at the head of : ‘md 
the Buckley Mine Trail. Naturally, dozens of other slides wait patiently up. FQ 
this and every other canyon along the front. Q - \ 
Screeing currently has little official status. It failed to qualify as an ag 


exhibition sport at the ‘94 Winter Olympic Games in Lillehammer, and 
acceptance in Atlanta seems equally unlikely. 

Screeing, in fact, is not even a recognized fad. It is a sport without any ee 
level of organization, without a significant history, or even a decent insider 
lingo. Naturally, this all troubles me immensely. How can a devout screeman 
such as myself ever hope to earn the respect given to athletes of time-honored 
favorites like 
badminton and 
the two-man duge? 

Perhaps it’s just as well. Why allow one more 
pure sport to be corrupted by International Rules 
Committees, player unions, TV rights, lawyers 
and astroturf? Screeing is destined to remain just 
another “Calvinball” of the canyons. What’s the 
object? What are the rules? What’s the differ- 
ence? It’s just fun. 


Love’s Letters Lost 


by Emily Carlson 
ow that the month of love waxes old, leaving behind bits and pieces of amour, the time has come to 
N= these bits and pieces and transform them into the art they long to be. Snatch at these tiny 
inspirations, put them on paper, and send them to your favorite loved one. That’s right, write a 
letter. 

The art of letter writing—for indeed, it is an art—has been around for centuries. Long before the cold and 
impersonal telephone, lovers and friends alike took up pen and paper and wrote about their lives, their loves, 
and their dreams, entrusting these fragile thoughts to even more fragile paper to be carried across fields, 
mountains, even oceans. 

However, as time went on, technology reared its ugly head, squelching the need to put thoughts and 
feelings to paper. Communication turned to the spoken word, carelessly thought out, and, even when 


painfully beautiful and poetic, only lingering for a few moments before being dispersed forever. Words 
became less valued, less savoured. Irrelevancies hid the nut of the message. The art of expressing feelings 


scree (skre) n. -s: a heap of stones or 
rocky debris lying on a slope or at the 
base of a cliff. 

—Webster’s New Collegiate Dictionary 


scree v. -ing: the act of gliding down a 
scree as travel or sport. 
—author’s addition 


| and emotion began to die. 


While it would seem the time of wniting letters flies fast away, with a little effort, it can brought back to 
the ground and reality, adding poetry to anyone’s life. Linden Bateman, a blur in my high school memories, 
once said that the art of letter writing is not dead, it only lays dormant in the elegant tools of the letter: the 
ink pen and thick, creamy stationery. Think of the rich literary heritage we have today because the people of 
the past took up these tools, carefully crafting works of art for their loved ones. 

It’s your turn now. You’ ve read the love lines of your grandma’s youth, preserved forever on aging slips 
of paper. You’ve read Virginia Woolf's and others’ great letters. Take from them your inspiration, trans- 
forming your own thoughts and feelings to the poetry of letters. The messages you write today will be the 
treasures waiting to be discovered in somebody’s future attic. Some day, someone else will swoon to your 
words of passion and weep to your words of mourning. You will leave them a legacy of yourself, enriching 
future lives as well as lives here in the present. 

Save a quiet moment this week to bond with paper and pen. Write to you mother, your missionary, your 
friend, telling them the essences of your life right now. A few folds, a wet tonone across the envelope, and 
your poetry and soul will travel across space and time, ieaving written proof of your labors of love. 


ee 


by r.k. o’brien 


ne day, Paul decided to write a 
O short story about Lao Tzu, the 

Chinese folk figure and legendary 
author of the Tao Te Ching. Sitting on his 
futon, Paul meditated on the subject of his 
story for three hours. Finally, after lunch 
(veal stew with arugala and asparagus), he 
came up with a title for his project: 
“conversations with lao tzu.” (Paul rarely 
differentiated between upper and lower 
case characters.) 

That night, he had a dream: 

“it was spring or summer, and the fist 
day of it, too. a group of five or six of us—i 
can’t recall exactly who, but among them 
randy and frangois—decided to go to the 
beach/river (7?) in lincoln, ne. almost 
everyone else in town had the same idea. 

crowds made their exodus to the water. i 
was looking forward to getting some sun. 
near the water there were beautiful arched 
bridges and wonderful old brick and mortar 
buildings. lincoln, long beach, and venice 
all merged into one. sara d. was there along 
the way. she looked terrible—her hair was 
orange and fizzed out and standing in 
clumps on her head. she saw me, and to 
acknowledge her, i whacked her in the 
head with the pillowcase of clothes i 
carried. she glared at me. we walked on. as 
our group reached the middle of a bridge, i 
leapt into the water. there were people 
everywhere, but it was such a beautiful day 
and i was so happy. my friends and i swam 
and bathed and played for a moment—but 
something ominous happened (although i 
don’t know what) and the whole crowd 


suddenly decided to leave the water. i was 


2g _ alone. from a high bridge, i could see a 
parking lot filled with vintage dobro 
guitars. i instantly decided to steal one. by 
the time i made my way to the lot, they 
were gone, but instead there were three 
horses: two tied to a lead. I jumped onto 
the lead and the other two disappeared. i 
rode bareback down a dirt highway for a 
quarter of a mile until i was able to cross 
into a small field. (the city had quickly 
given way to countryside.) several times, 
the horse abruptly stopped. the field was 
divided by a small winding ditch filled with 
brown vines that had no flowers or leaves, 
but only thorns. i started to ride into the 
ditch, but the horse stopped for the last 


time. i dismounted. three people hiding in - 


the ditch came running out, acting hysteri- 
cal and claiming that the police were after 
them. sure enough, the police immediately 
arrived—and they arrested the three. i was 
worried that i would also get pinched (for 
stealing the horse), but they ignored me.” 

The following day, Paul began the 
research for his short story in earnest. First, 
he read the Tao Te Ching, Lao Tzu’s 
illustrious book of advice that, according to 
legend, was written at the request of a 
border guard while Lao Tzu was preparing 
to leave the province. } 

Paul sat at his desk, furiously outlining 
the main themes of his story. He would 
base the story—at least in part—on the 
ninth chapter of the Tao Te Ching: 

9 

Fill your bow] to the brim 

and it will spill. 

Keep sharpening your knife 

and it will blunt. 

Chase after money and security 
and your heart will never unclench. 
Care about people’s approval 

and you will be their prisoner. 


Do your work, then step back. 
The only path to serenity. 


In the main body of the story, Paul 
figured to have Lao Tzu chat with famous 
historical figures, fellow philosophers, and 
perhaps even a representative or two from 
the current cultural elite. Perhaps they 
would discuss the ninth chapter and how it 
might be applied to any individual’s life. 
Perhaps not. Nevertheless, he decided to 
accomplish this through an awkward, yet 
effective literary device: time travel. 

From Paul’s notebook: 


research 


tao te ching 
i ching 
mandarin chinese phrasebook 
the eight immortals of taoism 
the creators 

tai chi: a beginner’s handbook 
tai ji 


people with 
whom lao tzu 
converses: 


mao zedong 
buddha 
foucault (“‘to die 
for the love of 
boys...”) 
spinoza 
aristotle, plato, 
Ctadle cs 

christ 

billie holliday 
the melodians 
ras tafari 

god (?) 

a. yahweh 

b. allah 

c. zeus 

d. vishnu 

e. the yellow emperor 


After a solid week of taking preliminary 
notes (Mead, 150 sheets/college ruled, 9 1/ 
2 x6 in.), Paul suddenly fell prey to a case 
of writer’s block. His golf game suffered. 


His heretofore flourishing love life wilted. 


He even imagined that civilizations 
teetered breathlessly on the edge of 
collapse. ¥ 

Paul fretted and pouted, he sobbed or 
laughed hysterically. His cat ignored him. 
He pined away for the return of his creative 
flow, but it was to no avail. While rear- 
ranging the furniture in his loft, it came to 
him: to be able to get on with his work and 
finish the story, Paul would have to throw a 
cocktail party (or so he reasoned). Paul 
thought: With liberal amounts of alcohol to 
lubricate them, my friends will surely offer 
me generous (and perhaps even embarrass- 
ingly enthusiastic) encouragement on my 
stunningly original and seminal project. 

Overheard at Paul’s cocktail party: 

Paul: I’ve been reading the Tao Te 
Ching recently. “Balance” and all that. I 
think it’s quite good. 

Francois: Have more gin. You’ ve only 
had one yet. 

Paul: No, I’m not taking to it. I don’t 
have the stomach for it tonight. 

Francois: You’re not trying. Come on, 
it’s supposed to be a party. 

Paul: No, really...I’m having fun—I’m 
just not drinking tonight. 

Francois: You’re not having fun, or else 
you wouldn’t be talking about it. 

Paul: But— 

Randy: What’s wrong? 

Frangois: He doesn’t want to drink 


tonight. 

Randy: Oh, because of Sara? 

Paul: No, Sara is no longer an issue. We 
haven’t spoken in two days. Rather, it’s 
just a minor irritation. A preoccupation... 

Randy: Huh? 

Paul: It’s my golf game. It only gets 
worse and worse. You see, I’m writing 
again, and— 

Francois: What does golf have to do 
with writing? 

Paul: Everything, apparently. But I 
don’t know, really... 

Randy: You make me laugh, Paul. You 
read all this “Tao” stuff, but you never use 
it. You talk about esoteric things like 
“balance,” and yet you definitely don’t 
have it. 

Francois: Golf is a stupid game. 


a moment later... 
23.41 7 SRSA RRA 
eS SCC Paul: Jack 
Ay 
4 is it my 


. i balance? I’ve 


and a half 


iNew, Nicklaus (with 
iZ Ken Bowden): 

+ Pete Egoscue 

insists that the 


“, sustain perfect 
balance is what 
We separates the 
ait truly great 

,_ athletes from 
the merely good 


ones. 

Paul: Really? 

Jack Nicklaus (with K.B.): Last winter, 
I helped three amateur friends almost 
miraculously improve their putting. I did 
this simply by getting them to focus much 
more heavily on balance. 

Paul: What did you tell them to do? 
Jack Nicklaus (with K.B.): The only 
thing I told them was this: “Set your weight 

on the balls of your feet.” Give it a try if 
you’ re not rolling those putts as well as 
you’d like. 

Paul (unconvinced): Well, okay... Have 
some more dip, Jack. 


then... 


Paul: You see...I’m writing a short 
story—well, trying to write a short story. 
But, it’s quite a challenge. In a short work 
like that, every word and phrase, every 
punctuation mark must be to the point. 
Everything must be ergonomic—it must all 
blend in with the landscape of the idea. 
Everything must fit together like a puzzle. 
So I keep agonizing over every little jot 
and I’m getting nothing done. 

Frangois: Why bother? 

Randy: Oh, I don’t know—that’s 
happened to me before. You don’t want to 
sound retarded, but— 

Paul: Exactly! Am I suffering from 
some kind of illusion or something? Do I 
really want to be a writer, or am I really 
just infatuated with the role of a writer? 
(Hint: Any encouragement would be most 
appreciated. Two things: First, my ego is 
not self-sustaining, and second, I did throw 
this party and invite you all...) 

Randy: If you do suffer from an 
illusion, then so is everyone else. Everyone 


& Letters 


Fiction: Conversations With Lao Tzu 


wants to be thought of as something, or in 
some particular light. By realizing that, at’ 
least you’re disenchanting yourself from 
that illusion. 

Daniel J. Boorstin: Though we may 
suffer from mass illusions, there is no 
formula for mass disenchantment. By the 
law of pseudo-events, all efforts at mass 
disenchantment themselves only embroider 
our illusions. 

Randy: I agree with that... 

Francois (as Dr. McCoy): Damn it, 
Jim... 


and finally... 


Paul: I even imagined that civilizations 
teetered breathlessly on the edge of 
collapse... 

Randy: Everyone has their own per- 
sonal folly. Even Francois. His personal 
folly is that he doesn’t believe that he has 
any personal folly. 

Paul: Good point—but back to my 
personal folly... What am I to do? How am 
I to continue? Or am I asking the wrong 
questions? Is “Should I continue?” the 
more appropriate question? 

Paul’s cat: Maybe you’re taking things a 
little too seriously... 

Randy: It’s getting late, Paul. First, take 
it easy. Don’t let your anxiety seep into 
your work. Then, examine your motive for 
writing this story and go from there. Don’t 
over-complicate things. It was a nice party... 
Goodnight. 

As his last guests shuffled through the 
door and said their goodbyes, Paul col- 
lapsed onto his futon and regarded the 
remains of the party throughout the loft. A 
thick cloud of cigarette smoke hung in the 
middle of the room. Bottles and glasses 
were clustered together haphazardly in 
obvious and not-so obvious places. Paul 
made a mental note to clean in the moming 
as he drifted to sleep. And as he slept, he 
dreamt: 

“at a school, was offered smack on a 
pennynail—and also “black liquor” (?) by a 
seattle-scene enthusiast. no thanks. walked 
past a building. then another. on the side of 
one a large, wooden rack was mounted. 
crows used it for a perch. fifty crows: 
squawking, flapping, several were even 
copulating. all perched on the rack, yet 
facing the building two feet away, their 
backs to the open. odd. an older (fifty or 
so) african-american was there. he seemed 
to know. i asked him to tell me about the 
crows, but he put me off. sara d. walking 
across the courtyard with three small 
children, two of them hers. i picked one up. 
he spoke my name. then he said daddy. his 
father was behind me. i handed the child to 
the real father. sara d. walked past. she was 
wearing a'red sweater, red nylon slacks, 
high-heeled purple suede pumps. she had 
dyed her hair brown. it was quite long. we 
did not speak. in another courtyard: several 
goofy white persons were playing a crude, 
free-form baseball. a canopy was set up 
alongside the diamond, and under it, a 
group of four or five african-americans 
were alternately jeering at and encouraging 
the baseball players (who were terrible). 
end.” 

Paul awoke. His premise that Lao Tzu 
could somehow travel through time to idly 
chat with various people was ridiculous. 
Paul now realized this. Any normal person 
would be so shocked and amazed at the 
sudden appearance of Lao Tzu in a time 


see “Lao Tzu” on pg. 11 
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Your Unofficial Guide to CD Shopping 
in Utah Valley 


by Matthew Polder 


f you’re anything like me, shopping for 
I CDs can be a painful experience. 

Either the store won’t have the one 
disc you’re looking for, they will and it’s 
too expensive, or they have too many you 
want and you’re lucky to escape with only 
fifty dollars damage. 

So I present for your reading pleasure 
an unofficial guide to buying CDs in this 
lovely Deseret. It was decided not to 
include the infamous mall record stores 
because if you’re stupid enough to buy 
CDs in a mall then you obviously aren; : 
smart enough to read this. bs 
Crandall Audio 1202 N State St. Orem 
226-8737 

This comfortable repository wouldn’t _ 
look like a record store except for the 
posters covering all the windows. Upon 
entering you’ re presented with a rack 
featuring recent releases. Bins on the right 
hold new rock titles. The wall next to the 
door lists upcoming shows and ticket 
prices. The back room houses used CDs, 
including a good selection of classical 
discs. Crandall also carries laser discs, t- 
shirts, postcards, as well as imports, 
bootlegs, or otherwise obscure titles. You 
can also listen to a CD before purchasing it. 

Prices for new releases are $10.99- 
$11.95 with other new CDs being $12.99. 
Used CDs are $8.99. Crandall has around 
20,000-30,000 CDs total. 

Overall, Crandall is a very good store. It 
typically has what you’ re looking for 
(though it is not a top-forty store). And it 
usually has quite a good selection of used 
CDs. It also takes special orders and in the 
past has gotten discs I was unable to get 
elsewhere. One drawback is that Crandall 
displays its inventory using the covers of 
photocopies of them in plastic. This allows 
the store to display a lot of CDs in a small 
space, but it makes looking through them 
difficult. In addition, Crandall Audio is 
quite a distance from BYU so unless you 
have a car and like to drive this is a store 
you want to save your money up for and 
then visit. 

Pegasus Music & Video 265 W 1230 N 
Provo 374-2654 

Though this chain has a store in the 
mall, the Provo location merits some 
attention. The store is very attractive and 
has long rows of CDs inviting the shopper 
to explore. Recent releases cost $12.99. 


Northwestern Indie Rock a la Hazel 


Other discs cost around $15.00. 
Interestingly, Pegasus was 
recently bought out by The 


Sonic 


Graywhale 


Pegasus 


Media Play Crandall 


Wherehouse of West Coast, a chain Kristen Hirsch Hip s a Meteors d 

with not too bad a reputation. As a al 1.95 (didn’t have) 13.95 (didn’t have) 11.95 

result, Pegasus will eventually dealin | Smashing Pumpkins Siamese Dream 

used CDs. The store currently carries | 13.98 15.99 12.99¢(16.98) 10.88 13.98 

around 30,000 CDs and features a IR.EM. Document 

good selection of classical music, 

Gomme Maer aad condone | 10.98 13.99 13.98 10.44 11.95 
Though more expensive, Pegasus The Church Starfish 

is nice to browse through while your 10.96 11.98 13.98 10.44 10.96 

roommate is looking for a video to + On Sale 


rent. It will also be interesting to see 
how Pegasus changes under direction of 
The Wherehouse. 

Graywhale CD Exchange 1774N 
University Parkway Provo 373-7733 

Graywhale has a moderate selection of 
what’s cool and what isn’t, as well as some 
imports. The new selection is decent, 
though somewhat limited due to the 
smaller volume. But there is often a good 
stock of used to choose from. The store 
carries 1200-1300 new CDs and 1000-1200 
used CDs. 

Recent releases and Billboard’s Top 20 
sell for $2.00 off normal prices, which 
range from $13.99 to $16.99. Used CDs are 
either $5.99 or $8.99. Overall, Graywhale’s 
CDs are a little more expensive than those 
at other independent stores. You may listen 
to anything in the store. And Graywhale 
claims to have the best buyback prices. Pay 
Graywhale a visit if you haven’t done so. 
Sonic Garden 748 East 820 North Provo 
37-SONIC (377-6642) 

Opening its doors last September, 
Sonic Garden is a newcomer in Utah 
Valley’s happy family of CD stores. With a 
very convenient location and relaxed 
atmosphere, Sonic Garden is a nice 
addition to the area. 

Like Crandall and Graywhale, Sonic 
Garden stocks new and used discs, includ- 
ing some imports. The store carries 1500 
new CDs and over 1000 used. Recent 
releases sell for $11.95. Other new CDs 
cost $10.96 to $13.99. Used CDs average 
between $5.99 and $8.99. Sonic Garden 
features a listening bar with stools for 
listening to CDs before buying them. Sonic 
is also the only store in the valley offering 
cash for used CDs. (Cash for CDs is only 
offered MWF 10-5 and you will get more 
per CD with in-store credit.) 


by Jay “Sparkplug” Bradley 


presence heard. With Pete manipulating his guitar, Brady interpolating the 


f [ ailing from the eclectic Portland music scene, Hazel is ready to make their 


melody on bass, and Jody creating a rhythmic mzlstrom on the drums, the band 


produces music that does not fit with the stereotypical sounds of 
the great Northwest. As a result, Hazel is a revitalizing slap-in- 


the-face for the music connoisseur. 


Hazel is typically pigeonholed as guitar-oriented, “alterna- 
tive” rock. But to gain an adequate idea of their music, descrip- 
tions such as fundamental rock, intriguing rhythms, catchy 
leads, impressive bass lines and overriding energy must also be 
imparted. But those are still clichés. Hazel’s first full-length 
release, Toreador of Love, throws out some wild tunes to catch 
the listener’s interest and diversifies the rest to keep it. Even 
though worn-out love themes are included in the tracks, they are 
made interesting with the lyrical wit and demeaning cynicism of 
Pete and Jody. Overall, Toreador of Love feels honest and 
down-to-earth. The music is easy to relate to and the impression 


is lasting. 


Studio work, however, doesn’t do justice to a band like 
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Because the store is relatively new, 
selection is limited. Prices aren’t too bad 
and the setup is nice, especially for used 
CDs, making it easy to scan for something 
you like. The best thing going for this store 
is its location just south of campus. 

Media Play 130 East 1300 South Orem 
221-2993 

If you are into mainstream music and 
have a vehicle, visit Media Play. Opened 
over three months ago, Media Play is a 
huge store stocking movies, books, music, 
and computer software. The CD selection 
is enormous, and the store carries cassettes 
as well. 

Recent releases sell between $10.88 and 
$11.88. Other CDs sell around $12.94, 
though prices vary greatly depending on 
how well the album sells as well as how 
old it is. Media Play stocks about 60,000 
total CDs, though it doesn’t carry used or 
import CDs. However, the classical 
selection is insurpassable with 20,000 titles 
to choose from. There is also a healthy 
selection of the more popular alternative 
which I was surprised by. For example, I 
scored two old Church CDs for only $8.99 
apiece! ’ 

Media Play is a big store with a sterile, 
Wal-Mart atmosphere. The salespeople are 
helpful but not usually very knowledgeable 
so you’re almost on your own. 

A Different Drum 434 W Center Provo 
375-7273 

As the name suggests, A Different 
Drum carries different music—interna- 
tional music to be exact. The store opened 
last November and carries Latin, French, 
Irish, Middle Eastern, and Egyptian music 
to mention a few. Prices usually run from 
ten to fifteen dollars. 


A chart hanging on the side of a rack 
makes suggestions for what you might 
enjoy, i.e. “If you like Oingo Boingo 
try...”. You may play something before you 
buy it so you can make sure that you’ll like 
it. The owner was also very knowlegeable 
and played a few CDs that matched my 
listening tastes as I had described them to 
him. You should definitely check out A 
Different Drum. 

MODified 857 E 900 S SLC 355-1770 

Above a bagel store lies a haven for 
those obsessed with the underground and 
hard-to-find. Though not fitting into the 
category of Utah Valley stores, Modified 
merits at least a short description. 

Modified carries several alternative 
styles of music. It has a lot of rare stuff, a 
lot of import stuff, a lot of collectors’ 
items, and a good selection of t-shirts and 
posters. However, the prices are very high, 
especially for the hard-to-find. This store is ~— 
fun to look through and see stuff by your 
favorite bands that you didn’t know 
existed, but it would be best to leave your 
cash in the car. I have found a few things 
worth paying for, though. 

Your best bet in buying CDs is to visit 
each store at least once and see which best 
suits your needs. I visit Sonic Garden the 
most simply because it’s the closest, 
though I prefer to visit Crandall Audio and 
Media Play when I have money, time and 
transportation. If you primarily shop for 
used CDs, it almost doesn’t matter where 
you go since all the stores have a random 
selection and it just depends on when you 
go. If you’re looking for a particular title, 
call around and get the best price, though a 
drive out to Orem isn’t worth a dollar off. 
Good luck shopping and enjoy your music. 


Hazel. One must experience a live performance to appreciate the power of this trio. Their 
show is complemented by the comic audacity of Fred, Hazel’s interpretive dancer and 
fourth member of the band. Bouncing, swaying, diving, and colliding, Fred adds a unique 


and entertaining dimension to an already great show. 

In just two years, Hazel have out-grown their regional 
following and have moved on in hopes of establishing them- 
selves nationally. Their first seven inch, released on Cavity 
Search, broke through the over-capitalized Northwest scene and 
quickly sold all 1500 pressed. That single led to other releases 
on independent compilations. Sub Pop soon caught on and 
released their four song EP Jilted. The respected Seattle label 
has continued their support of Hazel with the release of Torea- 
dor of Love. Though the band has traveled the west coast 
before, they embarked upon their first major tour back in 
September beginning with Salt Lake City. Even though Fred 
was out with a knee injury, Hazel traveled for an eight week 
stint in support of the album. Look for Hazel to be coming back 
around and until then pick up Toreador of Love 


Ce ee a 


Desert Space Truckin’ with the Meat Puppets 


by Dave Seiter 


rian Brannon (of seminal skate-rock band JFA) couldn’t have penned a more’ 
. accurate description when he referred to the Meat Puppets as “‘desert space 
truckers.” That was in the February 1992 issue of Thrasher Magazine, soon after 


the release of Forbidden Places. The album was their first major label release (PLG’s 
‘London Records U.S.A.) since forming in Tempe, Arizona in 1981. The original (and 


current) roster puts Curt Kirkwood on guitar and vocals, Cris Kirkwood on bass and 
backing vocals, and Derrick Bostrom on drums and cymbals. After only a few gigs in 
Phoenix’s pimpled punk scene, the Meat Puppets signed with Southern California punk 
guardian SST. 

Though their self-titled debut consisted of loose, even weak, melodies lost in noise and 
confusion, the second album showed significant maturation and the band quickly lost its 
punk stigmata. Meat Puppets II was released in 1983 and already defined the mesmerizing 
sound the band has continued to refine into 1994. It featured the Kirkwood brothers’ off- 
key, yet melodic vocals atop a pack of jangley riffs and flavorful chords. The lyrics, 


_ written with the imagination of an eight year old on acid, were delivered anywhere 


between normal conversation and high-pitched moaning. Certainly, the album was far 


more controlled and sedate than the first album. The band was quite prolific with SST, 
releasing numerous albums—each one distinguishable for the Kirkwood’s original cover 


_art. And each a little more polished than the last, chronicling the Puppets’ musical 


development. 
Since leaving SST, the Meat Puppets have finally begun to see some long deserved 
success. In 92, the band had a hit “alternative” single with “Sam,” a song showcasing the 


-band’s ability to cruise at Mach III and still be musical. More recently, Nirvana invited the 


Kirkwood brothers on stage during Nirvana’s MTV Unplugged performance. Kurt Cobain 
confessed his long time affection for the Meat Puppets before having them help him 
through a couple tunes from Meat Puppets II. And now “Backwater,” the first single off 
the Puppets’ latest album Too High To Die, is receiving significant airplay around the 


country. 


Too High To Die reveals an even more accessible sound while adhering to the well- 
established Meat Puppets tradition. The music is still heavily riff-driven, the lyrics still 
clever, and the country-punk roots continue to poke through like X having a nervous 
breakdown. The punk elements, however, have gravitated more toward a punchy metal 
than on past albums. And the Puppets keep the speed in check as they are more likely to 


blurt out a folksy ballad laced with some flowered psychedelia. It’s as if the Kirkwoods 
see life through a kaleidoscope—the images are colorful, jagged, and jumbled. Or like 
they’re stomping through an oasis on the back of a fire-breathing dragon. Or like their 
sailing through purple-black rain clouds on a tightly-woven, oriental rug. Despite their 
new mainstream appeal, the Meat Puppets are still a carefree and schizophrenic spinster, 
skipping off to find the pot of gold at the end of the rainbow. 


Jamiroquai’s Emergency On Planet Earth: 


_ ignore that leadsinger Jason Kay ties a bundle of animal 


7 


_ like “War zones, no homes, ain’t it time we gave the dog a 


nausea. Later in the same song, when Jason whines “T 
- wanna fight the power,” images arise of Vanilla Ice 


usic of the Mind? 


by Geoff Baker 


et’s look past the fact that Jamiroquai, newcomers 

to the British funk scene, created their name by 

fusing the words “jam” and “Iroquois,” even 
though none of them are Iroquois descendants. Let’s also 


fur on his head with a colored bandana. We can also 
forgive Jason that his voice closely resembles that of 
Katrin Quinol of Black Box (Katrin’s a she). But the 
unpardonable sin of Jamiroquai’s debut album, Emergency 
On Planet Earth, is that the lyrics look like they were lifted 
off of the poetry page of a high school year book. 

Most of the songs on Emergency are little more than 
vague catalogs of problems facing humanity. And rhymes 


bone’’ (“Revolution 1993”) don’t offer anything but 


showing his scars to an MTV interviewer while whining, 
“See, I did come from the streets! I’m bad! I’ve got the 


scars to prove it!” Jason, leave phrases like “fight the 


jazz and 70s rhythms has, rocked the floor from England to 
L.A. The album’s first single, “When You Gonna Learn,” 
fades from stacks of light and jazzy funk into a chorus that 
is straight disco. It has probably moved more booties than 
any other jazz groove since The Brand New Heavies’ and 
N’Dea Davenport’s 1991 “Never Stop.” . 

The strongest track on Emergency is “Music Of The 
Mind,” one of the album’s two instrumental cuts. It begins 
as a mellow stroll that hypnotizes with its slow-rolling bass 
and gentle violins. Midway through the song, the rhythm 
shifts and the phattest bass licks on the record shock the 
ears and force the body into motion. Much of the music on 
the rest of the album is just as good as “Music Of The 
Mind,” but on the other tracks everything gets lost in the 
mix to make room for Jason’s useless singing. 

Behind the vocals on Emergency On Planet Earth is 
hidden some of the juicier and more innovative dance 
music around. Jamiroquai is aiming to move butts, swing 
hips, and bob heads—there’s no doubt about it—and the 
instrumental sections of the album are astounding in their 


- power” to Public Enemy where they belong. 


The lyrics aren’t any better on the album’s token love 


: song, “Blow Your Mind.” What girl wouldn’t swoon upon 


hearing the sweet sound of “Love ya/need ya/I think I 


“wanna squeeze ya?” Instead of stopping there, Jason 


continues with “Pleasure, passion/Tonight’s the night I’m 
looking for your action.” Thanks, but that’s more than we 
wanted to hear. 

While we could cap on the lyrics indefinitely, the music 
is an entirely different story. Jamiroquai’s funky blend of 


energy and originality. They take long strides, but 
Jamiroquai falls way short in their attempt to move minds 
by using politically stale and lifeless lyrics that aren’t up to 
the task. 


continued... 


Lao Tzu 


machine, that it is very unlikely they would 
be predisposed to discussing philosophical 
themes. Besides, none of Paul’s prospec- 
tive conversationalists—other than Chair- 
man Mao—would be able to speak 
Chinese. And Chairman Mao wouldn’t 
exactly be thrilled to see Lao Tzu. He 
would probably only keep Lao Tzu alive 
long enough to learn how to use the time 
machine, and then have him executed. The 
Party would have far greater use for time- 
travel technology than for a venerable old 
Master. 

Paul stood up and began impulsively 


cleaning the flotsam and jetsam from the 
night before. He started in one corner of his 
loft and began picking up all the empty 
bottles and cans, putting them in a large 
black plastic trash bag. 

Then Paul got an idea. What if Lao Tzu 
was not really Lao Tzu, but rather some 
slightly ‘off’ character who only thought 
he was Lao Tzu? And what if, oddly 
enough, this character was a janitor at the 
zoo? And what if this character began to 
talk to the animals as if he-were Lao Tzu? 
How would the animals react? Would the 
animals talk back to him? And if they did 


return his conversation, what would they 
say? Would certain animals talk to him and 
other completely ignore him? Would the 
animals who spoke to this strange janitor 
actually believe that he really was Lao 
Tzu? Would these animals even know who 
Lao Tzu was? Or would only certain 
animals be acquainted with the works of 

=) ample the Panda bears? 

¢ urs read, or does there exist 

an » | tradition, whereby great Panda 
epic - re pussed down generation to 
gene : tix :?) Would the Panda bears tend to 
be Ta . ts or Confucianists? 


> far 


That afternoon, Randy came over to 
Paul’s loft for lunch. Paul told Randy all 
about his change of plot for “conversations 
with lao tzu.” Randy was appropriately 
receptive to the idea. They dined on leek 
frittatas and potatoes fontecchio. Randy 
especially enjoyed the potatoes. 

After lunch, Randy and Paul watched 
the film “Dr. Doolittle” on television. They 
were amused. They made a game of 
guessing which one of Rex Harrison’s eyes 
was made of glass. 

Paul.. - ever, made a mental note: no 
singing. 
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If you would like something in the 
calendar please call Rebekah at 377- 
8960. The deadline for submitting 
calendar items is the Friday before the 
Wednesday you would like it to 


appear. 


THEATRE, DANCE & 


FILM 

The War Room, Mar 4-17, Tower 
Theatre, 876 E 900 S (SLC), movie 
on how Bill Clinton won the race, 
free tickets available at the Green 
Parrot or call 461-3399. 

The Wakefield Passion Play, Mar 
10-26, 7:30 pm, Margetts Theatre, 
BYU, medieval religious drama, 
tickets, 378-7447. 

Varsity Theatre, Mar 4-10, Varsity I, 
Three Muskateers. 

Ballroom Dance in Concert, Mar 11 
& 12, 6:30 pm, Marriott Center, BYU 
Ballroom Dance team performance, 
tickets 378-5859. 

Ririe-Woodbury Dance Company, 
Mar 11 & 12, 7:30 pm, Capital 
Theatre, SLC, 355-ARTS for tickets. 
Rapunzel, till Mar 14, 7:30 pm (& 2 
’ pm Sat), City Rep Theatre, 638 S 
State St, SLC, 532-6000, $8.50. 
Silent Film Night, Mar 16, 7:30 pm, 
De Jong Concert Hall, BYU, 
accompanied with live organ, tickets 
378-4322. 

Taming of the Shrew, Mar 16-19, 8 
pm, Jewett Center for Performing 
Arts, SLC, non-traditional version, 
call 488-4112. 

Thus Spoke Zarathustra, thru 
March, Falling Skys Theatre, 1519 S 
Major St, SLC, 583-6414. 

Scarlet Pimpernel, till Apr 4, 7:30 
pm (& 2 pm Sat), City Rep Theatre, 
638 S State St, SLC, 532-6000, $8.50. 
Bundle of Trouble, till April 11, 
Hale Center Theatre in Orem, 226 W 
400 N, call 266-8600 for tickets and 
times. 

1993-4 Pardoe Theatre Series, call 
378-3875 for info and tickets, shows 
are, starting Feb 10: Merry Wives of 
Windsor; 24 Mar-Apr 1: Of Mice & 
Men; 26 May-June 4: Scapin; 21 
July-Aug 6: Philadeiphia, Here I 
Come. 


THEATRE GUIDE 
Babcock Theatre, 300 S University, 
SLC, 581-6961. 

Capitol Theatre, 419 E 100 S, SLC, 
355-2200. 


City Rep, 638 S State St, SLC, 532- 
6000. : 
Egyptian Theatre, Main Street, Park 
City, 649-9371. 

Hale Center Theatre SLC, 2801 S 
Main, SLC, 484-9257. 

Hale Center Theatre Orem, 225 W 
400 N, Orem, 226-8600. 

Keep Theatre, 105 E 100 N, Provo, 
373-1270. 

Pioneer Theatre Company, 1340 E 
300 S, SLC, 581-6961. 

Promised Valley Playhouse, 132 S 
State St, SLC, 364-5696. 

Provo Town Square Theatre, 100 N 
100 W, Provo, 375-7300. 

Salt Lake Acting Company, 500 N 
168 W, SLC, 363-0525. 


CINEMA GUIDE 
Academy. Theatre, 56 N University 
Ave, 373-4470. 

Avalon Theatre, 3605 S State, 
Murray, 226-0258. 

Carillon Square Theatres, Orem, 
224-5112. 

Cineplex Odeon University 4 
Cinemas, 224-6622. 

International Cinema, 250 SKWT, 
BYU, 378-5751. 

Scera Theatre, 745 S State, Orem, 
235-2560. 

Tower Theatre, 875 E 900 S, SLC, 
359-9234. 

Varsity Theatres, ELWC & JSB, 
BYU, 378-3311. 

Villa Theatre, 254 S Main, - 
Springville, 489-3088. 


CONCERTS & LIVE 


MUSIC 

Iggy Pop with Chainsaw, Mar 9, 
Club DV8, 115 S West Temple; call 
539-8400. 

Jazz Piano Series with Dave 
Mckenna, Mar 9, 8 pm, Salt Lake 
Hilton, 532-3344 or 355-NOTE for 
tickets. 

BYU Philharmonic, Mar 10, 7:30 
pm, de Jong Concert Hall, BYU, call 
378-4322 for tickets. 

Twice Daily, Mar 11 & 12, 10 pm-2 
am, Pier 54, 117 N University Ave 
(Provo), $3. 

Utah Symphony, Mar 11 &12, 
Abravenal Hall, Cello pieces of 
Stravinsky, Kablevsky 
&Shostakovich, cal 533- NOTE. 
Gamma Rays w/ Lucy’s Fur Coat, 
Mar 11 &12, the Zephyr, 301 S. West 
Temple, call 355-2582. 


Tapestry Drive, Mar 11, 9 pm, 
Mama’s Cafe, 373-1525. 
Scott Tennant, Mar 11, 7:30 pm, St. 


Mary’s Episcopal Church, 50 W 200 — 


N (Provo), classical guitar music, 
$10, 377-6767. 

Nectar, Mar 12,.9 pm, Mama’s 
Cafe. 

Robert Bonfiglio, Mar 14, 


. Abravenal Hall, harmonica virtuoso 


with the Utah Symphony, call 533- 
NOTE. 
Student Composer Concert, Mar 
15, 7:30 pm, Madsen Recital Hall, 
FREE. 


EVENTS, ETC. 

Slopes & Somberos, Mar 12, Cliff 
Lodge Ballroom at Snowbird, winter 
benefit with mexican dinner and 
dancing, call 742-2222 x 4080 for 
info. 

Great American Train Show, Mar 
12 &13, 12-5 pm,Utah State Fari 
Grounds. 

Whodunit, Mar 9-12, case of the 
missing heir, a role playing musical 
comedy, sponsorded by 4th Wall, call 
327-ELWC for tickets, $11 &378- 
5275 for info. 

The Sagebrush Ocean, Thru Apr 24, 
Utah Museum of Natural History, 
photography exhibit of the Great 
Basin, call 581-4303. 

Snowboard Races, at Snowbird’s 
new Multi-Terrain Snowboard Park, 
call 521-6040 or 581-9606 for info 
on race dates. 

Pow-Wow, Indian Walk-in Center, 
120 W 1300 S, please bring a chair if 
only observing, for times/dates call 
486-4877. 


ONGOING 

International Etruscan Art 
Exhibit, till Apr 30, BYU Art 
Museum, $5 for students, 378-BYU1. 


-Temple Square Concert Series, 


7:30 pm, Assembly Hall on Temple 
Square. 

The Garrens (Comedy Troupe), 
Fridays at 7:30 & 9:15 pm, 2084 
JKHB (BYU), for reservations call 
(no sooner than Thurs) 377-1556. 
League of Utah Writers, 2nd 
Tuesdays, SLC Main Library, 6:45 
pm, 467-2935. 

Readings of local women writers, 
Mondays, A Woman’s Place 
Bookstore, 1400 Foothill Drive #240, 
Foothill Village, SLC, call 583-6431, 
FREE. 


Hansen Planetarium, 15 S State, 
SLC, shows include Laser U2, Laser 
Zeppelin, Laser Floyd, & others, 538- 
2098. 

Family History Center Classes, 
every 2nd & 4th Sunday, HBLL 
Library, BYU, 378-6200. 
Intermountain Country Dance 
Association, lessons, dances, ' 
workshops, & conventions, call Paul 
at 966-4207 or RoLayne at 968-6981. 
KHQN Radio and Krishna Temple 
Open House, Sundays, 6 pm, 
includes mantra meditation, films, & 
vegetarian feast, call 798-3559 for 
directions to the temple in Spanish 


Fork. 


Jazz Vespers, Sundays, First 
Unitarian Church, 600 S 1300 E, 486- 
5729. 

Mormon Tabernacle Choir 
rehearsals, Thursdays, 8:00-9:30 pm, 
SLC Tabernacle on Temple Square. 
Choir Broadcasts of “Music and 
the Spoken Word,” Sundays, 9:30- 
10 am, Tabernacle on Temple Square, 
be seated by 9:15 am. 

Pueblo Nuestro South American 
Folklore Group, open rehearsals 
from Ogden to Price, call Dave 
Sonntag, 773-7104. 


USEFUL TELEPHONE 


NUMBERS 

AIDS Hotline, 800-AIDS-411. 
AIDS Testing, 534-4666. 

Air Quality Hotline, 373-9560. 
Alcoholics Anonymous, 375-8620. 
American Cancer Society Gifts 
Program, 800-ACS-2345. 

Amnesty International, for info call, 
250-5190. 

Ask-A-Nurse, 377-8488. 

Best Friends Animal Sanctuary, 
644-2001. 

Big Springs Riding Stable, 225- 
8589. 

Boating Info for State Park waters, 
538-7221. 

BYU INFO, 378-INFO. 

Camping at Utah State Parks, 322- 
3770 or 800-322-3700. 

Cancer Information Service, 800-4- 
CANCER. 

Center for Women and Children in 
Crisis, 374-9351. 

Concert Hotline, 536-1234. 
Current Sky Info, 532-STAR. 
Dial-A-Story, 379-6675. 

Geneva Steel Plant Tours, 227- 
9240. 

Governor, 538-1000. 


alendar 


Help Stop Poaching Hotline, 800- 


662-3337. 


LDS Social Services, 378-7620. 


‘Massages, full body/full hour, $16, 


call 359-2528. 

PACT, Peer Approach Counseling by 
Teens, 355-2804. 
Peace Corps Recruiting Office, 581- 
5100. 

People Who Care, family and friends 
of homosexuals, 373-5980. 

Pet Placement, 467-3735. 

Rape Crisis, for info & to volunteer 
call, 467-RAPE. 

Red Butte Arboretum Hotline, 581- 
4747. 

Reserve a Park Pavillion, 379-6600. 
Sierra Club Hotline, latest national 
environmental news, 202-547-5550. 
Smith’s Tix, 800-888-TIXX. 

Sonic Garden, concerts & new 
releases, 37-SONIC. 

Student Review Office, 377-2980. 
Time and Temperature, 373-9120. 
Uinta National Forest, 377-5780. 
United Way, volunteer opportunites, 
374-6400. 

UTA, 375-4636. 

Utah Birdline, 538-4730. 

Utah Bureau of Air Quality, 536- 
4000. ‘ 
Utah Caring Program for Children, 
481-6615. 

Utah Tenants United, 359-2444. 
Utah Tourism and Recreation, 538- 
1030. 

Utahns Against Hunger, 328-2561. 
Utility Assistance Program, Red 
Cross volunteers, 467-7339. 

Wasatch Clean Air Coalition, 582- 
1228 or 583-8654. 

White House, 202-456-1414. 


_ Wildflower Hotline, 581-4747. 


Women’s Self Defense Classes, 
Bihonte Association of Martial Arts, 
263-4007. 

YWCA Programs, 355-2804. 


EDITOR’S PICK 

There are quite a few great 
concerts here in town this week: try 
Twice Daily at Pier 54 on Friday or 
Saturday or head over to Mama’s for 
Tapestry Drive on Fiday or Nectar on 
Saturaday. Aside from this I’m going 
to try to see The War Room at the 


Tower Theatre; although I didn’t 


vote for him I still wonder how he 
won. Oh, and if your in for excellent 
Mexican food try the Red 
Iguana in Salt Lake ( I did last week 
& now I crave their mole). 


continued... 


Style 


sweaters, berets, or golf knickers, each class battling to 
outdo the other in outrageous fashion statements. The buck 
naked sophomores of 1925 were quickly forced to choose 
a new uniform. 

During this period it was considered standard to wear a 
beard. Indeed, those who did not were suspected of 
keeping “bad company” and being rabble rousers. In 1930 
a student columnist wrote that “a young blood, somewhat 
of a rounder and hell-about-town has his hairline well 
above the ears in the rear.” These short haired hoodlums 
were feared all around campus for their traditional rubbing 
of the head against furniture and sticking multiple balloons 
to it while running around campus yelling profanities. 

Although short hair and shaving became more accepted 
with time, there continued a 40-year tradition of a campus 
beard contest. Every male who could, was expected to 
participate in this three week contest or they were branded 
“pansies,” “cream puffs” or “stupid beardless person.” The 
winner receiving his choice of household appliances and 
the love and respect of all the coeds. 

The arrival of Emest Wilkinson as president of BYU 
brought an extreme paranoia of outward appearances. In 
1964 the Daily Universe noted that students in sweatshirts 
and beards were periodically gathering on the first floor of 
the library to discuss philosophy and politics. Alarmed at 
this frighteningly dangerous practice, Wilkinson stated in a 
president’s address that he did, “:... want on campus any 
beatles, beatniks, or buzzards.” He also showed great 
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concern over the “grimy, sandaled, tight fitted, ragged-levi 
beatniks”’ and “surfers.” He never mentioned anything 
about the “thick glasses wearing, calculator toting, ill- 
fitting-pants-designed-by-your-mama-sporting, multiple- 
writing-utensil-carrying nerds,” but they were surely a 
great concern as well. - 

Over the next two years the number of beards across 
campus rose steadily. Incensed that his recommendations 
were ignored, a power struggle ensued between Wilkinson 
and the world over whether or not beards should be 
outright banned on campus. He conducted a study and 
found that those wearing bears were most apt to receive 
traffic violations, miss church, and receive poor grades. 
His now famous facial hair=evil person theory didn’t 
convince many experts and the paranoid Wilkinson was 
never able to enforce it during his administration. However 
he did publish his work in The International Journal of 
Facial Hair and Grooming and received international] 
acclaim for it. 

Women faced unique problems as well. It was not until 
1981 that women were permitted to wear pants of “denim 
material” on campus (the rule had originally specified 
Levi’s until it met with opposition from Levi Strauss Co. 
in 1978). In 1966 women wearing slacks were denied 
entrance to the Wilkinson center. Those that were caught 
showing off the*r firm thichs. were given a “‘pardon me” 
slip to remind ¢ si © ~aodesty. Wilkinson even 
took to roaming the campus and following those girls that 
“caught his eye” in orde: to take disciplinary action against 
them. In a campus mem: > Wilkinson wrote that he followed 
one girl whose skirt v. -s “at least six inches” above the 


knee but that she “didn’t have anything to show.” In an 
incident in 1978 a coed was not allowed to enter the testing 
center because of her denim pants, so she removed the . 
pants, buttoned up her overcoat and was admitted without 
question. The ensuing “no pants week,” sponsored by 
ASBYU, received attention in more provocative magazines 
across the country. (a 

As Wilkinson’s successor in 1971, Dallin Oaks quickly 
institutionalized the dress and grooming standards in a 
pamphlet entitled.A Style of Our Own. Enraged by the new 
policy, many spoke out. One professor stated that “The 
haircut becomes the test of virtue in a world where Satan 
deceives and rules by appearances.” Despite resistance the 
standard became the norm and students were forced to fit 
into the strict guidelines. In 1985 a physics student invented 
the Star Bellied Zoobie machine and became an overnight 
millionaire as students poured into his machine in a futile 
attempt to differentiate themselves. Tal 

Since that time the dress and grooming standard has 
brought us award-winning entertainment, such as the 
2ZNEEZ campaign, the beard card, and the revolutionary 
allowance of the disgustingly immodest “sockless look.” 
BYU certainly does have a style of its own—one that 
Jeffrey Holland expressed best when he stated, “anything 
that’s in fashion, we’re against.” I for one love the Dress 
and Grooming Standard. 

All of the facts in this article are absolutely true and 
were taken from the book “Brigham Young University, A 
House of Faith” by Gary Bergera and Ron Priddis printed 
in 1985 by Signature Books—except the very last sentence 
of each paragraph which are blatant lies. 
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